
of the home, aad there, to her amneaVa.Kingston with a bridegroom's eagerness
too. repeated. And the peopU ia the
...i,ii... .1 mwui rround their teeth THE MARBLE STATUEBEY. DR. TALMAGE.Marble Hill Pbess.

J. G. Fl XX 7. V. Pim.iwi eh.

VARRI.E1IILU - SUSICl'It:

The duke of Devonshire has entered
hi 82d year In capital health.

une and disaster it is as pood a religion
as it la in the bright summer sunshine.
Well now, that is a practical truth.
For if I should go up and dowa these
aisles I would not find ia this bouse tifty
people who bad bad no trouble. But
there are some of you who have especial
trouble. God oolv knows what you go
through with. Oh, how many bereave-
ments- bow many poverties, bow many
persecutions, bow many misrepresenta-
tions!

And now, my brother, you have tried
everything else, why don't you try this
evergreen religion? It is just as good
for you now as it was in the days of
your prosierity; it is better for you.
Perhaps some of you feel almost like
Muckle Backie, the' llslierman, who was
eluded one day because lie kept on work-

ing, although tliat very day he buried
his child. They came to him.and said:

"it is indecent for you to be mending
that boat when this afternoon you
buried your child." And the llslierman
looked up and said: "Sir, it is very easy
for you gentlefolks to stay in the house
witfi your handkerchiefs to your eyes in
grief; but, sir, ought I to let the other
live children starve because one of them
is drowned? No, sir; we mean work, we
mean work, though our hearts beat like
this hammer."

Ah, the gold and silver, the honors,
the emoluments of this world are a poor
solace for a perturbed spirit You want
something better than this world ran
erive. A young prince, when the chil-

dren came around to play with him, re-

fused to play. He said: "1 will play
only with kings." And it might be sup-
posed that you would throw away all
other tolaee before this regal satisfac-
tion, this imperial joy. Ye who are
sons and daughters of the Lord almighty
ought only to play with kings.

The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fields
Ur walk the golden streets.

But my text takes a further step and

i anger, aad dim bed their lists ia in
dignation; out eetors u6
with bis sermon they got down on their

-- .ut --iA tar nicer while inercv
could be found. Oh. it is a mighty gos
pel; not oaly aa inviiauou ouv:. Am.;,ii truth, stout branches

thick trees. Well, friends, hereof my
.. , . -- I.... n , i .

is to onve Drancn oi
pine Drancn Ol ven;reD guapc,
Au,;A Ium lia nihil tree branch of

usefulness and victory, and here are the
stout Dranciies oi uik hcts. "
gospel arbor is done. The air is aro-
matic of heaven. The leaves rustle
with the gladness of tlod. Come into
the arbor. 1 went out at different times
will. . fasW in tha mountains to catch
pigeons; and we made our booth, and
we sat in mat Doom anu wau-iie- ior
the pigeons to come. And we found
Hoiks in the skr. aud after awhile they
dropped into the net and we were suc
cessful, do l come now 10 m mwr oi
this gospel booth and I look out, I see
flacks of souls flying hither and flying
thither. Oh, that they might come
like clouds and as doves to the window.
Come into the booth. Come into the
booth.

THREE ARTFUL THIEVES.

And a Peasant who wss Systematically

Plundered.
A peasant was conducting a roat to

tne city or Bagdad. He was mounted
on a mule and the goat followed him
with a bell suspended from his ueck.
"I shall Bell these animals, said he to
himself, "for thirty pieces of silver, and
with tins money l can purchase a new
turban and a rich vestment of taffety,
which 1 will tie with a sash or purple
silk. The young damsels will then
smile more favorablv uuon me and I
shall be the finest man at the mosque."

While the peasant was thus anticipat
ing in idea his future enjoyments, three
artful rogues concerted a stratagem to

fdunder him of his present treasures. As
slowly along, one of them

slipped off the bell from the neck of the
goat, and fastening it without being
perceived to the tail of the mule, car
ried away Ins booty. 1 he man, Hear-
ing the sound of the bell, continued to
muse without the least suspicion of the
loss which he had sustained. Happen
ing, however, a short while afterward,
to turn about his head, he discovered,
with grief and astonishment, that the
animal was gone that constituted so
considerable a part of his riches, and he
inquired, with tne utmost anxiety, utt
er his goat of every traveler he met.

I he second rogue now accosted him,
and said: "I have just seen in yonder
held a man in great haste dragging
along with him a goat." The peasant
dismounted with precipitation, and re
quested me obliging stranger to hold
tne mule, mat lie might lose no time
in overtaking the thief. He instantly
began the pursuit, and having traversed
in vain the course that was pointed out
to him, he came hack fatigued and
breathless to the place from whence he
set out, where he found neither his ani-

mal nor the deceitful informer to whose
care he had intrusted him. As lie walked
pensively onward, overwhelmed with
shame, vexation, and disappointment,
his attention was aroused by the loud
complaints and lamentations of a poor
man who sat by t lie side of a well. He
tinned out of the way to sympathize
with a brother in allliction, recounted
his own misfortunes, and the cause of
that violent sorrow which seemed to op-

press him.
"Alas!" said the poor man, in the most

piteous tone of voice, "as I was resting
here to drink I dropped into the water a
casket full of diamonds, which I was
employed to carry to the caliph at Bag-
dad; and I shall be put to death on the
suspicion of having secreted so valuable
a treasure."

Why do you not jump into the well
in search of the casket?" cried the peas-
ant, astonished at the stupidity ol' his
new acquaintance. "Because it is deep,"
replied the man, "and I can neither dive
nor swim. But will you undertake this
kind office for me, and I will reward you
with thirty pieces of silver."

The peasant accepted the offer with
exultation, ami, while he was putting otf
his cassock, vest, and slippers, poured
out his soul in thanksgiving to the holy
prophet for his providential succor.
But the moment he plunged into the
water in search of the pretended casket
the man (who was one of the three
rogues who had concerted the plan of
robbing him) seized upon his garments
and bore them off iu security to his
comrades,

Thus, through inattention, simplicity,
and credulity was the unfortunate
Chaldean duped of his little possession;
and lie hastened back to his cottage
with no other covering than a tattered
garment which he borrowed on the
road. Jewish Messenger.

The Horn Ilelio of Glilckaniauga.
While I was riding over the battle-

field of Chickamauga I came to a cabin
occupied by a negro family, and the
man came out and wanted to dispose of
some relics from the battlelleld. He
had some bullets, pieces of shells, two
or three old bayonols, and a cannon ball
or two, but the relic of all relics was an
old scythe-blad- to which a rough
wooden handle had been tied with sheep
twine.

"What do vou call that?" I asked.
"bat, sali, is what General Grant car-

ried in ilis yer font, and I reckon he
mowed down about fo' thousand rebels
wid it,"

'My friend, General Grant was not in
tins battle."

"He wasn't?"
"No, sir, And no General or soldier

of any grade ever carried such a weapon
as mat.

"Hey didn't?"
"Of course not. Where did you get

it?"
"Picked itun iu the field, sab."
"It looks as if you made It within a

week."
"Look yere, sah, war you in dis

fout?"
"No."
"War' you widin fifty miles of it?"
"No."
"Wall, I was right over to Abner

Jackson's, not ten miles away, an' If I
don't know what relics are, you can't
tarn me. uoou-ua- san.

"But no General ever"
"Good-day- , tah I Pussons who are so

werry. werry particular had better go
long an' hunt up deir own relics. Chil
ian, yo' watch dat whit man till he gits
beyau' de turnip patch!" Detroit free
rress.

"In South America," says the Toledo
Blade, "the ladies smoke with and like
the men," Her in North America the
ladies ar not in th habit ofsmoKine
with th men, but there's no doubt about
their liking them.

Aunt Black (a negress to her little
son) "Com right in yers now, you
John Adams Washin'ton Le, and wash
yo' face, Any one see dat dirty
face of youss tlelc you white chile,"

D8mlth-- "I saw you and Miss Travis
out tne other evening, but you didn't
stem vsry cordial. What caused the
coolness between your" Posey boy "lo

ble horror, found hum hanging from a rafter
iu the roof dead. Ia aa agony of grief aad
bewilderment (be weat to aa old
the only one iatna bouse at the time, woe
assisted ber to remove him to bis own rooss,
hoping on account of the great love aha bore
him to be able to conceal bis heavy crime
that be might not be denied Christian burial.
Hut ber young who never
loved ber as a daughter should, because of
ber father's marriage, bad discovered the
mark on tne throat of tha dead man. and
wickedly circulated the damaging story,
without giving her son opportunity to ex-
plain or refute the charges. This was ber
story, which was corroborated by the ser-
vant, and there, for lack of evidence, the
matter dropped.

"The young girl who had caused the ar-
raignment was sent to a relative in England,
and when the epidemie of excitement had
subsided a reaction took place in her favor
which completely wiped out all stigma or
suggestion of wrong-doin- The old life ot
religious devotion and fervor was reassured,
her charities and alms were multiplied,
pious ministrations and kindly offices were
daily and hourly performed. The tick were
visited; the poor cared for; the hungry fed;
the needy clothed. The parish clergyman
consulted with her; neighbors praised and
blessed her; the very servants rendered bar
voluntary homage for her kindly acta and
magnificent benefactions.

W hile the halo of grace surrounded her
she announced her intention of building and
endowing a chapel as a memorial to her late
husband. She selected a beautiful design
In church architecture and laid the plans
before the rector of the parish for his com-
mendation and approval. The parish
church was old and in need of repairs; the
living small and precarious, but must an-
swer until the new chapel was completed
and consecrated, when she would see that
the endowment was sufficient and the living
permanently secured. The site selected for
the chapei was on one of ber estates, high
up in the mountains, facing a famous well
traveled road, and overlooking a vale rich
in tropical luxuriance. There the corner
stone of the new church was duly laid, and
then in course of time It was finished and
endowed.

When completed it wss pronounced a
gem of architectural beauty by all who
came to see it. Huilt in the form of a
cross, with numerous pinacles and turrets
rising high into the air, surmounted by gil-

ded crosses, it shone in the blazing tropical
sun with a burnished glory that marked it
conspicuously for miles around. Keating
against the mountain side, embowered in a
back ground of vines and foliage, it seemed
to offer a retreat of rest and peacef ulness to
the weary and heavy laden. The inside of
the church was finished in solid polished!
woods, with inlaid floors, marble front,
stained glass windows, and a grand pipe
organ ; while the channel contained an al-

tar of finished marble, with carved panels
representing scenes from the New Testa-
ment, copied from the masterpieces of
Florence.

The only unfinished feature in the work
was a conspicuous niche in the wall which
was reserved for a f statute of
the beautiful woman whose voluntary off-

erings 'and prompt activity had designed
and carried out the pious work. She had
given the order to a famous sculptor in
Home, who was to have it carved out of
whitest Carrara marble and sent out as
soon as completed. The model for the
statue was a full length painting of her-
self, faultless in faco and form, which re-

produced iu marble would immortalize her
name and fame, and be a monument to her
benilicence when she had passed away.

"When the church was consecrated tho
statute had not yet arrived, and the unfin-
ished niche was decked with vines to hide
its incompleteness.

"A few days after the impressive cere-
monies she announced her intention of
visiting the 'States,' en route for England
and the Continent, where she expected to
remain indefinitely, but before sailing gave
orders for the raising of the statue, and the
care of the chapel in her absence. A month
later the return steamer brought the news
of her death, and the chapel bell tolled her
solemn requiem. She had died of fever on
shipboard, and been Badly buried at sea

"A few days afterward the statue arrived
from Rome, and was placed in the vacant
niche resorved for it. The sculptor, know-
ing it was a work designed for a church,
had with an artist's license, departed from
the original model and constructed a draped
figure of the beautiful woman in the pose of
a medUcval saint The workmanship was
of the most delicate and difficult pattern,
but possessed a grace and tendernesss of
outline that universally suggested the
antique works of art The marble was of
the whitest, without a fleck or flaw, the en-

tire face and form the perfection in dot-al-

of the exquisite being it was intended to
represent Tho news spread like wildfire
through all the country round, and hundreds
of visitors now flocked to the chapel to view
the wonderful statue. Old friends and
neighbors turned as de to weep as they
gazed upon the reprod action of the heaven-

ly face in marble, recounting in subdued
tones the kindly acts and saintly deeds sue
had performed. Even the little children
gathered wildflowers from the mountain
side and wove them into wreathes and gar-

lands to lay at the small white feet.
'For three years the statue occupied ita

pedestal in the chapel niche in pristine pur-

ity and beauty, and then, for the first timo
it began to be noticod that a shade was ap-

pearing in the marble. The exquisite stat-
ue, horetoforo unblemished, was gradually
discoloring; the spotless marble was darken-
ing and deepening around the perfect neck.
At first it was thought that a flaw had been
detected, but a caroful examination showed
no cracks or blemish save the hideous dis
figurement that still continued to spread,
until at last a lurid streak en-

circled the entire throat In time the mark
grew darker and more Intense, and then a
new feature appeared in the imprint of a
small-site- woman's hand, with livid, mur-

derous fingers clutohing the once fair
throat

"The community beheld the miracle with
horror and approhension. The

stories were revived and rehearsed.
Visitors and tourists once more thronged
tho chapel aisles to gaze upon the supernat-
ural manifestation, shivering with flight
and dread as they hurried down the moun-

tain path. The chapei was gradually de-

serted and fell Into disuse, worshippers
learning to enter a sacred edifice desecrated
by an unhallowed Image.

"Hut the endowment and emoluments
continue. The chapel remains in the moun-
tains almost hidden under a growth of
vinos and shrubbery, and the ghastly
statue, with its telltale stain growing
darker and deoper every year, still occu-
pies It aocustomednlohe in the wall, where
it may be seon to day, an Imperishable
monument to the many crimes of the Im-

pious but boautiful woman who raised it"

Lessons of Experience.
Anxious Mother My son, that young-lad-

you admire knows nothing about
housowork.

Bon Well, mother, you know you
don't either.

'True, my ton. Your tother'e
brother, however, married a girl who
did, and the monoy she saved was in-

vested in real estate, and they are now

living in a brown-ston- e paluoe."
"Oh, well, bit fortuDO oouldn't alt

have oome from that1'
Maybe not, maybe noti but your

rather and I are living- - In ft rented
house and one ol our old servant flrla
owns it," Harpers Batoar.

and impatience! Whe I passea -
ay-wa- torouga inecau. " L Zi
flasbeJ ber an maigaanv '
Lady returned with interest, as she sud

denly ceased talking ana loosen me -- ''J.
aud defiantly fuU in ine iace,oCT i

eyes glowing witn oispieaaa
men t untlll was lainy -

"Strange! I thought that she should

have notice! my mooO; I did not Intend to

make it rudeiy apparent -

fleeted, the old woman, her companion,

may have told her of my questioning, and

doubtless feels jusiinea in -
possible interference. But tnrougnoui

the remainder of tha trip the "planter

claimed her undivided attention, to the
exclusion of everyone else, which I thought

augured unfavorably lor mo oif"'
bridegroom.

"When we finally arrived In port, ana
attention was oncecome ashore, mywere . . . . - it . u ...I hr mm

more urawn i
panion, by the arrival of two gentlemen, in

...i ,i ;na,:n..tiiTAlv rpentmiced theoneoi wiiuiu i"'""' o

rector, and in the other an old East Indian

comrade, Cant Henry Lightnor, whom I

had not seen for several years. I was de-

lighted to see him snd while at the same

moment he discovered me and came for-

ward to greet me, I heard the young lady

remark in a low tone to the clergyman:

"Not uncle I am sorry to disap-

point you, but am really far too weary to

undertake the long drive into the country

so soon after lauding. I shall remain at
the Lake View House and you

may send the coachman tor me any time to-

morrow.' Then turning to Capt Lightner,

sho laid her small hand lightly

on his arm and continued: 'As for you,

Harry, you had bettor return to the rectory

with Uiicle, and bo his guest for tho night,

and I will follow in the morning'
" 'Southeast,' he whispered rewroachfully,

'would you deprive me of your company to-

night, after all these weary months of
waiting!'

"Sho hesitated, disconcerted, and I
thought turned a trifle pale as she answer-

ed: 'Don't be absurd and tiresome, Harry,
but please do ns I wish. I am really ill and
exhausted from the journey, and quite un-

equal to company Go hack with
Uncle, and do not worry about me. I will
rest comfortably in the hotel, and blo9spm

out liko.a fresh-blow- rose in the morning.'
"Ho pressed her hands sadly as he gave

a reluctant consent, aud after seeing her
ami her companion safely housed in the ho-

tel, ho entered the carriage with the clergy-

man and was driven homeward.
"I resolved to keep an espionage upon his

aftlanced during the evening, but to my
surprise heard it ruinoroi that a marriage
ceremony had been performed in the hotel
reception room immediately after dinner,
and that the bridal couple were about to
start for their future home in the moun-
tains. The brido, It was said, was a vision
of lovliness, mid the bridegroom a planter
of great wealth aud vast estates. When
they drove away into tho bright moonlight
night I stood on the veranda, and had no
diffculty in recognizing my late companions
en voyttje, and then I fell to wondering how
poor Harry Lightner would bear the treach-
erous blow.

"Two months later I read in the Colonial
Record of the sudden death of the unfortu-
nate bridegroom, who had bequeathed all
his worldly possessions to his fair young
bride."

"Did you ever meet her again!" I asked,
as tho Major paused and refilled his pipe,
which had burned low during tho recital.

"Yes; I met her several times during the
ensuing year, once In Spanish Town, once
in Port Royal, and frequently in Kingston.
Sho dressed in widow's garb, and seemed
deeply religious, driving long distancos to
attend service in the parish church, and re-

sponding liberally to all clerical calls for
local charities or missionary support She
was young, rich, and of course as beautiful
as over, and had Harry been in the country
I should have greatly feared her influence
over him. Hut fortunately he had been re-

called to England shortly atter her marri-
age, and I doubt if he ever heard of her
widowhood. In conformity with English
custom, her mourning was at first black,
but as black is a dress incongruous in the
tropics sho soon substituted pure white, or
white wittt black trimmings, and in this
garb she was angelic. But strangely
enough in all our meetings sho nover seem-
ed to recognize or see mo, though I several
times sat near her In church, so near, in-
deed, that I could hear hor murmured

"Good Lord, deliver us," in the
Litany.

"After a fow months she disappeared
mysteriously, and upon inquiry I could
learn nothing of her except that she had
gono to Trinidad on business. What the
business was 1 nover tieiird ; hut. at tho J
of two years sho suddenly reappered in
Jamaica, as mysteriously and suddenly as
sho had vanished, with a new mma n
augmented fortune, and in company with a
bwtoi, womaniy young girl, whom she in-

troduced as her step daughtor. It was
then known that she had married a socond
husband at Trinidad, a widower with one
child, who died within six months of their
union, bequeathes
equally to his wife and daughter, tho lat--
our snare to revert to a distant relative in
caso or her death.

"During their stay in Lexington I met
hor several times, but novor without a
thrill of admiration at her spirltuelle beau-
ty, whioh was enhanced a thousand fold by
hericsthetic dress and saiutly domoanor.

"After a few days in town they drove out
to her former home In the interior, where
for more than a year I lost all trace of her,
until finally one day, in looking through
tho papers, I came across the announce-
ment of her third matrimonial venture, the
bridegroom this time being a man well
known about town as a titled dobaucher, I
confess I was somewhat startled as well as
disgusted at the number or alliances shewas contracting, but was even more startl-ed when a fortnight later I read of the
sudden death from heart disoase of her lat-
est husband.

"And now unsavory storlos began to bewhispered about. It was said that heryoung had ridden bare ba-- k
Into Kingston one night, through a fiercestorm of wind and rain, and, between
ii Wit and sobs had confided to one of theludios In the hotel that she behoved her

r had dealt foully with her hus-
band. It was asserted that he had died of
i'i,1 d,i8?' but on nlBllt ln quMon

distinctly heard unearthly groans
proceeding from their chamber, and afterhis death a dark blue mark had appeared
around Ins throat, which gradually deepen-
ed until It became block. Her mother, Inalarm, had hi. ...i. .ui. ,

. " wlln nor ownhand,, B whlw lk handkoro,llef
Ugh up around ills throat to conceal thebaleful nm,.ki Hut ihe hud sMn u ftndpointed It out to her, when sho turned upon
nor a look of such malignity that It seemedn though alio would strike her dead at hor
foot. She slunk In affright from the hatedroom, and onco outside mado all speed to
mount a horse and ride for safety out Into
tno night and storm, leaving the dreadful
housowlth Us unoxplalned horrors far b.tllnd, HIlS hail nl

niolhor, whom nho aooretly ftuvpected of

3"" or "row. tna nowilu
bo In.lnnt,! t

motion, but demanded an investigation by
Uie authorities. Her request wss granted
mi sti invsatlgatlun ordered whloh

resulted n Uw ytrAloi 0, m,
th night quostlon, her husband, who""I been drinking deeply, suddenly arose
from bis bed and want Into an uppr eham-Mr- .

Alarmed at bis protracted stay shelullowed sua to sa umtssj room la top

BY lacrui K. sibsox.
Ia September of the year is- -, the

steamer Lady Clare, of the Royal Line,
bound from Southampton to the West
Indies, bora upoa her deck a curiously
heterogeneous mas of living freight If
her pasaenasr list had been studied, it
would have disclosed representatives of
nearly all nations, people and languages un-

der heaven, from continental tourists aud
English officers and soldiers, with their
wivea, sweethearts, babies aud lady's mauls,
to Italian opera suigers, German students,
French civilian, auspicious looking

native Haytiana, Cubans and Barba-

dians, and American magnates returning to
the "states" via the West Indies. Into
this human amalgam, no matter bow or
wherefore, I found myself suddenly and
unexpectedly plunged; but I soon entered
upon the sitting process with exemplary
natieuce and a degree of enjoyment that
quite repaid me for my trouble, In bringing
to my acquaintance many pleasant people

from out that motley throng. One especi-
ally congenial, and with whom I afterwards
apent many pleasurable hours, was an
English officer in Her Majesty's service,
in Jamaica, who was making the return
trip to rejoin his regiment, after a prolong-
ed leave of absence through the tropical
summer months, In the south ot England.
Maj. Strickland was a handsome, compan-
ionable, courteous gentleman, with keen,
dark eyes, iron-gra- huir and mustache,
and military tread and bearing; a man of
scholarly and social attainments, who bad
traveled extensively, always carrying the
best of his experiences with him, which,
like choicest vintage, ho only uncorked oc-

casionally for the delectation of his friends.
He was instructive, suiusiug, and appreci
ative a good talker, and a good listener.

During our first days out we had suffered
all the discouragements usually allotted to
prostrate humanity under the combined
stress of boisterous weather, nausea, lassi-
tude and general loathiug, but now that the
skies were clearing and the steamer sotting
to steady business, we began to cast about
for ways and means of beguiling the tedium
of tho long hours, for fifteen days run is
apt to become monotonous without agreea- -

uie couipauy.
And here Major Stlekhand came to the

front in a true soldierly and charming man-

ner, and we soon struck a bond of sympa-
thy in reciprocal accounts of
'Stern alarums changed to merry meet-

ings.
And dreadful marches to delightful meas

ures.1'
One night, after an evening of music and

games in the salon, we were smoking our
final pipes on deck, enjoying the freshness
and breezlness of an oxhilirating run, and
watching the vast masses of broken clouds
scurrying across the face of tho full moon
like hattallions of troopers hurrying to an
engagement, while below tho shadows
chased each other over the white capped
sea until at last they mingled with tho clouds
and were lost In the distance, "marine re--
enforcements joining tho celestial infantry,"
as the Major poetically expressed it. Our
destination being the samo seaport, Kings-
ton, Jamacia, our conversation drifted to
tho West Indies, upon which subject I
found my companion full of novel and inter
esting information from having made tho
tour of the Islands many times. From Cu-

ban political disaffoctions we diverged by
a natural process to San Domingo, touch-
ing upon the native attrocities, tho hack-
neyed but pathetic story of L' Toussaint,
and tho French occupation. And here the
conversation took a more personal turn.
Gen. Lo Clerc and his beautiful Corsican
bride, whoso childish whims and inordinate
vanity and extravagance caused tho ruin
of her lord, and tho downfall of his ambi-
tious usurpations, wore the promptings to
tne rollowmg story, which the Major pres-
ently related :

The most beautiful woman I ever saw,"
he said, "was the lady who mado the trip
to Jumaca by the samo steamer with mo,
several years ago, tho first timo I went out.
I said she was the most beautiful woman I
ever saw; but these words fell very far
snort ot expressing tho absolute loveliness
of her face and form. She was an English
woman of Irish docont, and commingled
With tho pure Celtic blood wns tne warm,
dark blood of Spain, which Philip II. scat
tered upon tno Irish coast from a remnant
of tho Armada. Sho was somewhat above
medium height, delicately slender,, and In-

comparably fuir, with chocks flushed with
health, like the warm, censuous bloom of a
sleeping child. Hor hair was
lustrous, and abundant; and her dark eyes
seemed to bafllo all curious glances. As
readily could you hope to disclpher a

by looking into wells of ink, as at.
tempt to fathom her thought through tho
medium of those deep, mysterious eves,
She enchanted me with her beauty, which
repelled while It fascinated ; she Boemcd a
living embodiment of all fair and danger-
ous women who had ever lived, and I
always felt n peculiar exorcism in her pre-
sence."

"Were you married at that timo, Major!"
I asked.

"Married! A dozen years or more," ho
replied, with an amused smile at the ques-

tion; "but my capacity for admiration is
unbounded, and i nover could look at a
lovely woman unmoved; besides, this ono
Interested me particularly. Sho possessed
a versatility of talent that was somcthin g
remarkable. We hud had a very cold and
stormy voyage, so much that wo had been
obliged to remain in the salon and find such
pleasures as we could in mutual compan-
ionship, Tableau vivants and amateur
theatricals were resorted to in consequence,
and in each and every roll assigned her the
woman was surpassingly clever, showing
herself an actress of no ordinary ability.
Cleopatra Zenobia and Lucretla Borgia
were alike Impersonated with fidelity and
characteristic aptitude. She was, besides,
a beautf ul singer, but In the exercise of
her talent was strangely capricious, some-
times responding to n request to sing
with graceful readiness, at other times
singing outright without pretext or apology.
From a garrolous old woman who accom-

panied her, in the capacity of duenna, I
learned that she was the daughter of an
impecunious sprig of nobility, Sir Edward
Draper, and was going out to Jamaica to
marry a young officer stationed there, to
whom she had been engaged a long time,
but would make hor temporary homo, until
her marriage, with an uncle, the rector of a
small Inconsequent parish in tho interior of
the Island.

"I Inquired if her uncle was one of the
passengers out.

' 'Oh, no, sir; he I not aboard the steam-
er, but will meet us in Kingston when we
land.'

" 'Who then Is the tall, elderly gentle-
man with block hair, who is with her so
much of tne tiinol'

" 'You mean tho man with a high foro-bea-

and hair like s lion's manel'
"I assented.
11 'Oh, ha Is only sn acquaintance Miss

Isabella has made since we snllod; but ho
Is quite n propor man, I assure you sir a
wealthy coffeo planter, or something of tho
kind I am told,'

"For two or three days post I had noticed
a stout, foreign-lookin- gontlomun paying
conspicuous attention to tho young laity
but I gave th circumstance vory little
thought supposing him to be a relative or
or fusrdlnni but tho Information Imparted
le mo raised a half suspiolon of the girl's
motives, whom, for the sake ef my com-

panion In arms, I resolved to wsleh closely,
What right bad sh lo be ooqueitlng with

stranger selected from a motley bonis
of steamship itsssengers while tier

swsltlnf bar arrival in

The Bower of Tree Branches, Olivi

tad Pine, Myrtle and Palm.

Tli Ftal Tim Wkra l'roplx fia From
CIUm law Wood aaa Cut UrawhM

tor BootlM.

The subject of the Rev. Dr. T. Da
Witt Tnlmage's sermon on Sunday, at
Thk Hamptons, was "The Bower of
Tree Branches." His text was Neliemiah
viii. , 10 "do forth unto the mount and
fetch olive branches, and pine branches,
and myrtle tranches.and palm branches,
and branches of thick trees to make
booths." Following is the sermon:

U seems ns if Mount Olivet were un-
moored. The people have gone into the
mountain and have cut otf tree branches
and put them on their shoulders, and
they come forth now into the streets of
Jerusalem, and on the house-top- and
they twist these tree branches into ar-
bors or boot lis. Then the eople come
forth from their comfortable homes and
dwell for seven days in these booth or
arbors. Why do they do that? Well,
it ib a great festal time. It is the feast
of the tabernacle; and these people are
going to celebrate the desert travel of
their fathers and their deliverance from
their troubles, the experience of their
lathers when, traveling in the desert,
they lived iu luotlis on their way to the
land of Canaan. And so these booths
also liecome highly suggestive I will
not say they are necessarily typical, but
highly suggestive of our inarch to-

ward heaven and of the fact that we are
only living temporarily here, as it were,
in booths or arbors on our way to the
Canaan of eternal rest.

And what was said to the Jews literal
ly may y be said figuratively to all
this audience. Uo forth into the moun-
tain and fetch olive branches, and
myrtle branches, and palm branches,
and branches of thick trees to make
booths. Yes, we are only here in a tem-

porary residence. The merchant princes
who used to live m Howling Green, New
York, have passed away and their resi-
dences are now the Holds of cheap mer-
chants. Whnre are the men who fifty
years ago owned New York? Passed on.

There is no use- - in our driving our
stakes loo deep into the earth; we nro on
the march. The generations that have
prec eded us have gone so far on that we
can not even hear the sound of their
footsteps. They have gone over the
hills ami we are to follow them. But,
biassed be ( lod. we are not in this world
left out of doors and unsheltered, There
are gospel booths or gospel arbors in
which our souls are to be comforted.
Go forth unto the mountain and fetch
olive branches, and pine branches, and
myrtle branches, and palm branches,
and branches of thick trees, and build
booths,

Well, now we are today to conrtruct
a gospel arbor, or gospel booth; and
how shall we construct it? Well, we
must get all the tree branches and build.

Now, if we are today going to succeed
in building this gospel arbor we must
go under the mount of (lod's blessing
and fetch the olive branches, and what-

ever else we must have we must have at
least two olive branches peace with
(iod and peace with man. When I say
peace with God I do not mean to repre-
sent God as a bloody chieftain, having a
grudge against us, but I do mean to
altinn there is no more antagonism be-

tween a hound and a hare, between a
hawk and a pullet, between elephant
and swine, than there is hostility be-

tween holiness and sin. And if God is
all holiness and we are all sin there
must be a readjustment, there must be
a treaty, there must be a stretchiug
forth of olive branches.

There is o great liiwsuitgoingon now,
which man is bringing against his
maker. That lawsuit is now on the
calendar. It is the human versus the
divine: it is iniquitv versus the im-

maculate: it, is weakness versus
Man began it; God did not be-

gin the lawsuit. We begnn it; we as-

saulted our maker, and the sooner we
end tins nart of the struggle in which
the Unite" attempts to overthrew the in-

finites and omnipotent the sooner we
end it the better.

Ah, why do we want to have peace
through our Lord Jesus Christ? Why
if we had gone on in ten thousand years
of war against God we would not have
captured so much asa sword or a cavalry
stirrun. or twisted oil' one of the wheels
of the chariot of omnipotence. But the
moment we bring this olive branch God
and all heaven come on our side. Peace
through our Lord Jesus Christ; and no
other kind of peace is worth anything,

But then we uuist have that other
olive branch, peace with man. Now it
is very easy to get up a quarrel. There
are gunpowder christians all around us.
and one match of provocation will set
them off. But, my brother dont von
think you had better have your horns
sawed oil? Had you not bettor make an
apology? When would this world be
saved if Christ had not taken the first
step? We were in the wrong, Christ
was in the right all right and forever
right, And yet he look the llrst step.
And instead ol going anil getting a
knotty scourge with which to whip
your antagonist, you bad better get up
on the radiant mount where Christ
suffered for his enemies, and just take
an olive branch, not stripping otf the
soft, cool, fragrant leaves, but loaving
them on, and then try on them that
gospel switch. I t won t hurt them, and
it will save you. Peace with God;
peace with mnri. If you can not take
those two doctrines you are no Chris-

tian.
Blest he Hie tie that binds

( tin- hearts In 'hristiiin love:
The fellow-hi- p of kindred minds

In like to that above.

From Borrow, toll, and pain,
Ami in we shall hn free;

And perfect love mid friniilsliip reign
Through all eternity.

But mv text goes further. It says
Go up into the mountains and fetch
olive branches and pine branches. Now,
what was suggested by the pine
branches? The pine troe is healthy: it
is aromatic; it is evergreen. How often
the physician says to his invalid pa-

tients: '"Go and Jiave a breath of the
Sines!

That will invigorate you." Why
thousands of people go south

every year? It is not merely to gel to
a warmer climate, but to get to the in-

fluence of the pine.
I knew an ngud man who had no capi-

tal of physical health, lie had had all
the diseases you could imagine; he did
not eat enough to keep a child alive; he
lived on a beverage of linsannas. He
was kept alive simply by the force of
our holy religion. 11 gives a man such
pence, such quietnoss, such Independence
of circumstances, such holy equipoise,
I moan that it Is healthy if a man gets
enough of it. Mow, tliero are some

who get just enough religion toEtople them, just enough religion. to
meks them sick; hut if a man take a
full, deep Inhalation of these pine
branch of the gospel arbor lie will llnd
it buoyant, exuberant, undying, Immor-
tal health.

But thiM pine branch of my text also
suggests the simple fact that It Is an
evergreen, What iloni this pine branch
ears for the snow on lis brow) It Is
only a crown of glory, The winter can
not freer It out, And (lint Is the
character "lie of our holy religions In

the siiarosst, coldest winter of misfort

Al.GKlfSUS I'llAHLES SWINBL RXE hflS
been asked to write a poem on the
Prince Henry ot Ualtenljcrjr's latest
baby.

Henki Matthiei', 101 years old, one
of NaiKilcou's veteran died in a
squalid New York tenement a few
days ago.

Mr Pui.vkr, of Vine-land- N. J., has
eaten an eg every d:iy fur the lust half
century. Up to date he has pulverized
1,521 dozen.

On the ground of familiarity with
French, the llritish Minister and the
Parisian Minister at Washington are
getting quite chummy.

Saw a r.KKSHAiiuT, who has always
smoked cigarettes, has now taken to
mild cigars. Sho remains, ns usual,
fond of newspaper puffs.

Tim queen of England seldom drinks
more than one small glass of wine at
dinner, and afterwards takes a few
drops of good Scotch whisky.

A BiSTF.i: of tho famous English
jurist, Sir Charles ltussell, is an abbess
in California. Sho is said to bo iu
every way the intellectual equal of her
distinguished brother.

' Qit.en Victoria sat for an hour or
two in Hyde Park one day last week,
and a correspondent who saw her says
she looks red, small, profusely
wrinkled, and not at all amiable.

The attempt of Paris milliners to
render the corn dower popular is re-

ported to have failed, for tho reason
that the corn flower used to bo tho
.favorite floworof old Emperor William
of Germany.

President Harrison devotes about
an hour a day to newspapers. He reads
tho editorial comments cut out for
him by Elijah Halford, spends a few mo-

ments on the telegraphic news, and al-

ways looks over the base-ba- ll scores.

Miss Heixe Johns uv, of Chicago,
has been engaged to sing in tho choir
of the East End Presbyterian Church
of Pittsburg al a salary of $2,000 a
year. This is said to bo tho largest
salary paid to a church singer in tbo
United States.

In remembrance of her good work
for Hindoo women a number of large
photographs of Lady DulTcriu, dono on
porcelain and handsomely framed, are
being distributed by subscription to
most of tho hospitals in India, whore
they will be hung up in tho wards.

Gait. Nathaniel Ii. FAr.KNEtt of
Maine, although ho has followed the
sea steadily sixty years, for forty of
which ho has been captain, "never lost
a man, never had a man die at sea,
never lost a spar or sail, and never
called upon tho underwriters for a
cent."

Op miraculous escapes from death
mado by man this deserves to go on
record: When tho Cynthia and Poly-

nesia collided in the St. Lawrence the
other day James Low, tho quarter-
master of the Cynthia, was in his berth,
and when tho vessels closed for tho
second timo after the momentary re-

bound be crept through tho gap in his
own vessel into that made in tho Poly-
nesia and thus saved his lifo.

Dir. Emerson, in his recently pub-

lished diary, relates this: "Henry
Thoreau told me as wo walkod this af-

ternoon a good story about ahoy who
went to school with him (Wontworth),
who resisted the schoolmaster's com-

mand that the children should bow to
Dr. Heywood and other gentlemen as
they went by. And when Dr. Hey-

wood stood waiting, and cleared his
throat with a 'hem!' Wentworth said:
'You need not hem, doctor, I shan't
bow!' "

James Pahvon, the historian, being
tisked his opinion ot Jackson, in view
of Bishop Pottor's use of tho phrase,
"Jncksoninn vulgarity," when charac-
terizing the manners of that timo, said:
''Andrew Jackson was one of the most
majestic of men. He possessed a nat-

ural dignity, and courtlinoss which
(never failed to Impress ony' one who
ever saw or met hira, Louis Philippe
declared Jackson was the most digni-

fied man, the most thorough gentle-

man he had ever mot."

The Countess de la Torre, who used
to make herself somewhat obnoxious
with her tribe of cats in Kensington,
is now sojourning- - at a small inn at
Cdrard's Cross with a floelt of goats.
The noble lady, clad positively after
the fashion of a herdswoman, in a full
cotton skirt and blouse bodlco, roams
the country with her four-foot-

.Mends, sometimes, It Is said, even
sleeping among them at night in truly
pastoral fashion. She has not deserted
,her penchant for cats, of which she
Istlll keeps a large number.

' Amono John Bright's slncorost

i mourners in this country wns Kdwnrd
iFlnoli. a mulo-snlnno- r, at Providence,
Ik. I. Whllo a corporal in a British
ireglment Finolf loll undor tho

of a superior ollicor, a vlndlo-
jtlva young sprig of nobility, who
(finally had him tried by oourt-martl-

,aad sentenced to bo flogged. Finch's

wife hurrlod to Ldndon and told nor

story to Bright, who used his influonco
imiik that nf denartment so stiouoss--

' ifullv that tho soldier was released.

Ur Mr. Bright furnished blm tho

.menus of obtaining his discharge and
iViiuili ami hie family oamt to this

savs, "Go into the mountain anu leien
olive branches, mid pine branches, and

am " Vint, 41,a nolm ipua
was very much honored by the ancients.
It had HIM different uses. The fruit
was conserved, the sap was a beverage;
the stems were ground up for food for
camels; the base of the leaves was turn-

ed into hats and mats and baskets, and
the leaves were carried in victorious
processions; and from the root to the
top of the highest leaf there was usf ill-

ness. The tree grew eighty-liv- e feet in

height sometimes, and it spread broad
leaves four and live yards long; it meant
usefulness nml it meant victory; useful-

ness for what it produced, victory be
cause it was brought into celebrations
of triumph. And oh, how much we
want the palm branches in the churches
of Jesus Christ at this timet A great
many Christians don t amount to any-
thing. You have to shove them out of
the way when the Lord's chariots come
alons.

The old maxim says: "Do not put
all your eggs into one basket, but I
have to tell vou in this matter ol re- -

ligion you had better give your all to
God, and then get in yourself. "Uh,"
says some one, "my business is to sell
sil'ks and cloths."" Well, then, my
brother, sell silks and cloths to the glory
of God. And some one says: "My bus
iness is to raise corn and carrots. Then,
my brother, raise corn and carrots to
the glory of god. And some one says:
"My business is to manufacture horse-

shoe nails," Then manufacture horse-

shoe nails to the glory of God. There
is nothing lor vou to no tnatyou ougnt
to do but for the glory of God.

Usefulnessis tvpilied by the palm
tree. Ah, we don t want in the cnurcli
any more people that are merely weep
ing willows, signing into tne water.
standing and adminntr long lashes in
the glassy spring. No wild cherry,
dropping bitter fruit. We want palm
trees, holding something for God, some-
thing for God, something for man.

Ledvard, the great traveler, was
brought before the Geographical Society
of Great Britain and they wanted him
to make some explorations in Africa,
and they showed him all the perils and
all the hard work and all the exposure,
and alter tliev had told him what tney
wanted him to do in Africa they said to
him: "Now, Ledyard, when are you
ready to start?" tie said: "Tomorrow
morning." Well, now, you want to be
earnest lor ennst; you want to e use-
ful in Christian service. When are you
going to begin? Oh, that you have the
decision to say: "Today, now!" Go
now into the mount and gather the palm
branches. But the palm branch also
meant victory.

Oh, what a grand thing it is to have
sin under foot and a wasted life behind
our hacks. "Blessed is he whose trans
gression is forgiven ana whose sin
is covered. "But," says the man, "I
feel so sick and worn out with the ail
ments of life." You are going to be
more than conqueror. "But, says the
man, "I am so tempted, I am so pur-
sued in life." Y'ou are going to be more
than conqueror. "J., who have so many
ailments and headaches, going to be
more than conqueror?" Yes, unless vou
are so that vou want to
manage all the affairs of your life your
self, instead ol letting God manage
them. Do you want to drive and let
God take a back seat? Oh, no, you say;
lwantuod to he my leader. Welt,
then, vou will be more than conqueror.

Don't vou think we had better begin
now to celebrate the coming victory?
in tne old meeting-hnus- e at sumnier-vill- e

my father used to lead the singing,
and he had the tuning- -

fork, and he would strike it upon his
knee, end then put the tuning-for- k to
his ear to catch the right pitch and start
the hymn. But, friend, ilon'tt you think
we had better be catching the pitch of
tne everlasting song, tne song ol vic-
tory when we shall he more than con
querors? Hud we better not begin the
rehearsal on earth? " They shall hunger
no more, neither thirst any more;
neither shall the sun light on them, nor
any heat, for the iamb which is in
the midst of the throne shall lead them
to living fountains of water; and God
shall wipe away all tears from thei
eyes."

City of Eternity, to thy bridal halls
From this prison would I lire;
Ah, glory that's fur you and me.

Mv text brings up one step further,
It says, go forth into the mount and
fetch olive branches, and pine branches,
and myrtle branches, and palm brunches,
and branches of thick trees. Now, vou
know very well that a booth or arbor
made of slight branches would not
stand. The llrst- blast of the tempest
would prostrate it. Bo that the booth
or arbor must have four stout poles to
noiu up tne aruor or Doom: ana hence
for the building of the arbor for this
world we must have stout branches of
thick trees. And so It Is in the irosnel
arbor. Blessed lie God that we have a
brawny Christianity, not one easily up-

set. The storms of life will come upon
us, and w want strong doctrine; not
only love but Justice; not only Invita
tion, nut warning, it is a mighty gas-pe- l;

It Is an omnipotent gospel. There
are the stout branches of thick tress,
I remember what Mr. Flnnev mid In a
sclioollious in tills HUte. The vlliana
was so biul it was called Sodom, and It
was said to nave only one good man In
all lists village, and lis was called Lotj
and Mr, Finney, preaching, described
the destruction of Hodom. and the

reacher declared that (lod would rainSestruvtlon upon his hearers unless they,


